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Camping With Class 1-A 


by Cheesy Writes 


Summary 


The students of Class 1A are told that they will be going out on a camping trip. All Might, 
Present Mic, and Aizawa will all be joining them on the trip, and the hike to the campsite is 
a long 4-mile hike. During the car ride, Tsuyu notices something is a little strange between 
Aizawa-Sensei and Mic-Sensei. 


Notes 


Ah shit, she’s making chapters now. Anyways, here the first chapter of a new EraserMic fic 
I’m making. I’m currently making chapter 2. I had my sister (who is also a die-hard 
EraserMic fan might I add) read it and she gave me the thumbs up of approval to post it. 
I’m gonna have her proofread them from now on to make sure an unknowing reader 
understands everything. I got the idea for this fic from a hiking trip I went on yesterday. It 
was beautiful, and actually really inspired me. (The hike was a ton of fun, but it was a 4- 
mile hike there and back and my legs HURT LIKE HELL.) 

I want to note that ’m going to make an effort to make this fic spicy. It’s going to start out 


fluffy, then you’re going to tap a little spice on it, but accidentally dump the whole cup of 
spice on the fluff when you decided that there wasn’t enough spice and you needed to add 
more. Mostly it'll get spicy when they reach the campsite. Get ready for that. 

Strong language will also be used in the future. 

I also want to add that All Might uses his true form throughout this whole thing. I haven’t 
read the manga far enough to know how he actually revealed his true form to the students, 
but I know he does some time. He’s kind of a third-wheel character in this and doesn’t talk 
a lot, so the only way I can actually convey that is in his true form since when he’s in his 
hero form, he’s loud and talks a crap ton. 

Also also, when I finished writing the fic, I couldn’t help but get the feeling I got when I 
finished writing my first fic, and that is ‘this is stupidly far-fetched". It’s been nagging at 
me for a while, but ve come to accept that all fics are kind of far-fetched in their own 
ways. 

Sorry that was so long. Enjoy the fic, and don’t be afraid to leave a comment telling me 
how I did! 


Drive 


It seemed like a normal day for Class 1A. There was chatting and bickering before class started as 
usual. The door to the classroom abruptly opened and their homeroom teacher, Shouta Aizawa, 
walked in. 


“Good morning class,” Aizawa said in his usual, monotone voice. 


Class 1A fell quiet as he walked to his desk and faced the class. The class answered him saying 
“Good morning Aizawa-Sensei!” in perfect harmony, and then Aizawa closed his eyes and look 
down to the floor. 


“We’re doing something different today. We’re going out.” Aizawa said, looking up at the class. 
Kirishima raised his hand. “Where are we going?!” Kirishima said excitedly. 

Aizawa sighed. “We’re going on a camping trip.” 

The whole class roared with excitement. Aizawa death glared the class, and they all quieted down. 
“Tt’s not just me going. There are two other teachers coming,” Aizawa said, facing the door. 


Before anyone could ask who, the classroom door flung open, and Present Mic walked into the 
room. “WHAT’S UP LISTENERS?!” Present Mic yelled to the class. Everyone in the class sighed. 
All Might quietly walked into the classroom from behind Present Mic and waved to the class. 


lida stood up and bowed to Present Mic and All Might. 


“Good morning All Might-Sensei and Mic-Sensei!” Iida said before sitting down. All Might gave 
Iida a small wave and Present Mic sent lida some finger-guns. 


“All right everyone, calm down,” Aizawa said, and everyone had all eyes on Aizawa. 


“As I said, we’re going camping for a day. You will go back to your dorms and change your 
clothes. It would be illogical to be hiking up hills in your uniforms. Just grab a couple things, your 
pajamas, and another pair of clothes. Oh, a swimsuit too. Around the campsite we rented are a 
couple springs to take a bath in if you feel dirty when we get there. They’re spread out enough so 
that you won’t get anyone watching you while you wash yourself off,” Aizawa explained, and he 
shot a glare at Mineta, and Mineta started fiddling with his fingers and looked down at the floor. 


“How long is the hike?” asked Kaminari. 


“Tt’s a 4-mile hike to the campsite and 4 miles back. It'll take about an hour to get to the spot if we 
keep a steady pace.” Aizawa answered flatly. 


“He was going to choose a 7-mile hike there and back and the location he picked was super boring, 
so I changed it up a bit and changed the location of our campsite! It’s going to be awesome.” 
Present Mic piped in. 


Aizawa shot a look at Present Mic and looked back to the class. 


“The car ride there is about 30 minutes. We have tents packed up and ready. You'll be sleeping in 
the tents in groups of 4.” Aizawa explained. He pointed to Present Mic and All Might before 
adding, “Us teachers have private tents”. 


Aizawa scanned the class and said, “On the car ride, you can pick your groups. Everyone has 20 
minutes to grab everything they need from their dorms.” 


Aizawa looked over at Present Mic. 


“Do you have 3 tents packed for us and 3 sleeping bags?” Aizawa asked him. Present Mic grinned, 
nodded, and gave Aizawa a thumbs up. 


Aizawa looked back at the students. “Go on. What are you waiting for? Head back to your dorms 
and stop wasting time.” 


Everyone in the class quickly got up and hurried back to the dorms to grab their things. 


Midoriya was walking back from his dorm room when Tsuyu stopped him in his tracks. 

“Yes Tsuyu?” Midoriya asked. 

“Hey. I was wondering if you knew why Mic-Sensei was joining us.” Tsuyu croaked. 

Midoriya looked at Tsuyu and scratched the back of his head, looking up at the ceiling. 

“Well, I mean, Aizawa-Sensei and Mic-Sensei are friends, right? I mean, it kind of makes sense?” 


Tsuyu looked out the window. “Well, think about this. Instead of Mic-Sensei, Aizawa-Sensei 
could’ ve picked anyone in the school, right? Why him? Plus, on any trip we’ ve really been on, 
Mic-Sensei has never tagged along. Mic-Sensei himself said that he disliked forests due to bugs, so 
wouldn't this be his worst nightmare? He’s also super loud and obnoxious, everything Aizawa- 
Sensei hates. He already has to take All Might-Sensei on the trip, and we all know Aizawa-Sensei 
hates All Might-Sensei. So why him? He could have easily picked Midnight-Sensei or someone 
else, right?” Tsuyu asked, looking back at Midoriya with a cold, hard stare. 


“Tsuyu, what are you getting at?” asked Midoriya. 
“T don’t know. It just seemed... strange.” Tsuyu shrugged. 


“We have to head to the van to get going. Come on. Also, I’m sure it’s fine. They’re friends after 
all, right?” Midoriya assured her. 


“Alright...” Tsuyu said, pulling at the collar of her shirt. 


The students all lined up in front of the van they were supposed to go in. It looked almost identical 
to the van they went in to drive to the USJ. Everyone shivered just thinking about it. All Might and 
Aizawa were waiting by the doors of the van. Aizawa scanned the group to make sure everyone 
was there and whispered something into his phone. The doors of the van opened to reveal Present 
Mic sitting at the wheel. All the students piled into the van, and Aizawa took the passenger seat 
and All Might sat with the kids to make sure nobody picked a fight. Present Mic turned from the 
driver’s seat to look at the students and lowered his shades a bit, giving an excited grin to the 
students. 


“This is going to be the best 30 minutes of your lives.” Present Mic said, beaming. 


The first 5 minutes of the car ride werenormal and quiet. There was some small-talk amongst the 
students, but that was about it. It seemed Present Mic thought it was too quiet, and he hooked up a 
special music playlist from his phone to the van’s radio. None of the songs were Japanese. None of 
them at all. They were 70s, 80s, or 90s American songs, and Present Mic knew the lyrics to all of 
them. He first played “Take on Me’, and this is where the students learned Present Mic had an 
amazing singing voice. The students never really got to hear Mic sing. He usually either hummed 
or whistled the tune to a song, so this was a first for the students. He perfectly hit the high notes 
and could change his pitch with ease. During the middle of the song though, the students felt the 
atmosphere change as Bakugo got more and more annoyed with Mic’s singing. Finally, he had 
enough, and was just about to yell at him to shut up when the entire van death glared him, and 
Kirishima, who was sitting next to him, firmly put his hand on Bakugo’s mouth and gave him a 
stern look. Nobody wanted Mic to shut up for once. Bakugo ripped Kirishima’s hand from his 
mouth, crossed his arms, and looked down at his feet, cursing under his breath. 


Tsuyu poked Midoriya’s arm while Mic was singing. 
“Look,” she whispered, and she pointed to Aizawa. 


When Midoriya looked at him, he noticed he was looking at Mic, and there was a small smile on 
his face. 


“Aizawa-Sensei never smiles like that. It looks almost genuine. It’s kind of hard to tell though.” 
Tsuyu murmured. 


“Wow, you’re right.” Midoriya agreed. They stopped staring when Aizawa looked back at the 
road. 


“Strange...” whispered Midortya. 


“T know, right?” Tsuyu agreed, looking back at Midoriya. They looked out the windows and kept 
listening to Present Mic sing after that. 


Soon, the song faded out, and Present Mic faded his voice out exactly like the song. Soon, the car 
fell silent as they waited for the next song to play. 


“Mic-Sensei. I had no idea you were so good at singing! That was amazing!” Uraraka 
complimented, giving Mic a beaming smile. 


Present Mic looked back at her and his cheeks got a little pink with embarrassment. 


“Wow, thank you! I practice a lot in my free time.” Mic said, grinning. Present Mic didn’t make an 
effort to hide who his favorite student was. He was supposed to be unbiased, but he personally 
really liked Uraraka for her bravery, thoughtfulness, and bubbly attitude. He’s particularly open to 
answering more personal questions if Uraraka asked them. 


Throughout the car ride, Mic would sing a song until the it was over, and then sing the next song 
right after it. This kept going until about 15 minutes into the drive when Aizawa broke the singing 
loop. 


“Hey. Do you mind if you quiet down? I’m trying to listen to my own music..” Aizawa agitatedly 
asked Mic. 


“Whatcha listening to?” Present Mic asked while leaning into Aizawa to take a peek at what he 
was doing. 


“Oooh. Kenshi Yonezu. I told you would like his music! And you said you didn’t like pop.”” Mic 
laughed. A few students perked up hearing the popular artist’s name. 


“It’s not pop, and watch the road, Mic,” Aizawa ordered, and Mic frowned and went back to 
paying attention to the road. 


Everything was silent for a moment until a new song started to play, but it wasn’t one of Mic’s 
songs, but instead, it was one of Kenshi Yonezu’s songs. Aizawa quickly turned his head to look at 
Mic, who had a big, goofy grin on his face. 


“How did you know this was my favorite song of his?” Aizawa asked in surprise. Mic turned his 
head to look at Aizawa and gave him a small smile. 


“T just had a feeling.” Mic grinned. The first verse of the song played, and, to everyone’s surprise, 
Mic sang the lyrics perfectly, like he knew them beforehand. 


Tsuyu poked Midoriya’s arm again. 
“Look, he’s doing the thing again.” Tsuyu whispered. 


Midoriya looked at Aizawa, and it was obvious that the small smile on his face was completely 
genuine, and he was slightly swaying to Mic’s singing. 


“This time, I can tell that smile is real.” Tsuyu muttered. She looked at Midoriya. 


“T have a couple theories that we can discuss when we reach the location if that’s fine by you. Can 
you get lida, Uraraka, and Todoroki too?” Tsuyu asked. 


“Well, sure. Why Todoroki though?” Midoriya asked back. 
Tsuyu looked back at Aizawa before answering. 


“Well, he seems to enjoy making theories. I visited his dorm room one day to ask him about 
something that I didn’t understand in class that he seemed to understand very well, and I saw there 
were a ton of papers on his desk about if Shinso was somehow related to Aizawa with different 
forms of evidence.” Tsuyu giggled. 


“Oh! Well then, I’ll get us all together when the drive is done.” Midoriya decided. Midoriya 
looked back at Aizawa, and they both stared at him until Mic finished singing. 


The van rolled up to a small, empty parking lot. The van bumped up and down on chunks of gravel 
and rocks as it pulled into one of the parking spaces. Present Mic opened up the doors to the van 
and everyone climbed out. The last ones to come out were All Might, Aizawa, and Present Mic. 


“All right. That was a long car ride, so walk around a bit and stretch your legs, and Ill explain 
some more rules for the hiking trip,” Aizawa informed the students. 


As most of the class walked around or did exercises to get their legs ready for the hike, Midoriya 
motioned for Todoroki, lida, and Uraraka do join him. They formed a little group, and Tsuyu 
joined in. 


“Soooo... Watcha need Midoriya?” Uraraka asked. 


“Well, Tsuyu has something to tell you guys. We noticed something during the car ride...” 
Midoriya replied. 


Tsuyu looked over to Present Mic and Aizawa, who were both currently chatting with each other, 
and back to the group. 


“So, during the car ride, Midoriya and I noticed how Aizawa-Sensei was smiling during Mic- 
Sensei’s singing. Then, when Mic-Sensei started singing the song Aizawa-Sensei liked, I could tell 
the smile was completely genuine and happy, and he was kind of swaying to the music. Also, have 
you noticed how much of a third-wheel All Might-Sensei looks? I mean, he just kind of seems out 
of place.” Tsuyu explained. 


“Your point?” Todoroki asked. 


“Well, this theory is still very far-fetched, but I kind of think Aizawa-Sensei likes Mic-Sensei?” 
Tsuyu proposed. 


Everyone’s eyes widened, and Iida let out a small gasp. 


“How intrusive! Tsuyu, you really shouldn’t be getting involved in Sensei’s relationship!” lida 
protested, making a lot of arm gestures as he said so. 


“T’m not intruding, I’m theorizing. Also, by the look on your face and how you’re glancing at 
Aizawa-Sensei and Mic-Sensei, you seem to also be interested, am I not wrong?” announced 
Tsuyu. lida looked at the ground, pushed up his glasses higher on his face, and nodded a little. 


“Why are you so interested in Aizawa-Sensei’s relationship with Mic-Sensei anyways?” asked 
Midoriya. 


Tsuyu put her finger up to her lip and looked up at the sky to think. 


“Well, Aizawa-Sensei is my favorite teacher, there is no doubt about it. It was official when I 
watched him fight at the USJ, and when I brought him up to the teachers with Mineta.” She looked 
down at the ground and she frowned a bit. 


“He may seem strict on the outside, but on the inside, he’s very kind. He has his own ways of 
showing his love for all of us in 1A.” She looked back up at Midoriya and stared him straight in 
the eyes. 


“T want to help him in any way I can, and if he’s still in a position where he doesn’t know how to 
express his feelings, I want to help him. He seems so lonely when he’s not with Mic-Sensei, I can 
sense it, and I’ve sensed it for quite a while now. I don’t know if they’re in a relationship or not, 
but,” She cocked her head and smiled, “I’m curious to see if he likes him or not. If so, Pll support 
him with everything I have.” 


“BRAVO! BRAVO! What a beautiful speech!” Iida complimented, clapping for Tsuyu. 


“Quiet down, Aizawa-Sensei might here you.” Tsuyu croaked. 
lida calmed down and changed into a quiet golf clap. Todoroki nodded his head. 
“Tf I notice anything, I'll notify you right away.” 


“And if you need me to ask Mic-Sensei anything, I’m right here! He’ll answer almost any question 
I ask him!” Uraraka added. 


“ll see what I can find without being too nosey.” Iida proclaimed. 


Tsuyu smiled. “Thank you all. I don’t want to barge into their relationship, but just... Investigate a 
bit.” 


“Alright class, I think that’s enough stretching time, gather around.” Aizawa proclaimed from 
where he was standing next to the bus, and everyone gathered around. 


“You may take pictures during the hike, just make them quick. There will be no messing around 
during the hike. When we get to the spot, we’ll have a lot to do. The main lesson of this trip is 
survival skills, and you’ ll learn what to do in the face of getting put out into the wilderness.” 
Aizawa explained. Ojiro raised his hand. 


“Will we see any hikers on the trail or when we get to the location?” Ojiro asked. 


“No. We’ve reserved the spot for this trip and going on the trail is off limits for anyone not in the 
UA Hero Course or part of the UA staff,” Aizawa answered. Ojiro nodded as quiet thanks for 
answering his question and lowered his hand. 


“All Might will be in front of the line and Mic and I be at the back of the line. This will be a 
difficult hike. You will be climbing up sheer heights and down large hills with no footholds. Try 
not to fall. Some of you have quirks that can get you safely back up to the trail, but some of you 
wouldn’t make it if you fell. That’s why we have All Might and Mic here. With just me, I probably 
wouldn’t get there in time.” Aizawa finished. 


All Might pumped his fist into the air, and Mic and the rest of the students did the same, and they 
all yelled in harmony, 


PLUS ULTRA!!! 


Hike 


Chapter Notes 


Haha. Fuck. My last chapter was 4 pages on Word, and I wanted to make all of my 
chapters 4 pages, but this one got to 5. Hey, I watched Over the Garden Wall for the 
first time while writing, so I enjoyed myself. My mind is racing about Splatoon 2 
shenanigans (MUHAHA PLAYABLE OCTOLINGS TAKE MY MONEY) and I’m 
finally glad that the wait for this chapter is over. I hope it’s good!! Chapter 3 is 
coming. That spice container’s lid is going to fall off and is going to drench this story 
with spice next chapter. Get ready. (GOING TO STAY AWAY FROM NSFW 
THOUGH I DON’T THINK I COULD GET MYSELF TO WRITE THAT LOL ’M 
SUCH A PUSS) 


I love writing Tsuyu. She’s really fun. Also PHOTOGRAPHER OJIRO IS MY NEW 
HEADCANON HE JUST LOOKS LIKE THE KIND OF GUY WHO WOULD LIKE 
PHOTOGRAPHY!!! I slipped in some moments for people that ship stuff like Tsuyu x 
Tokoyami and Bakugo x Kirishima (even though I don’t ship them myself. I just 
wanted moments between them that would make those shippers go wild). Anyways, 
enough blabbering. Enjoy the fic! 


The hike started off calm. Tall oak trees towered above the students, and as they passed, they 
noticed a couple fern patches littering the ground of the forest. All of the students held small bags 
with the things they needed for the trip, and the teachers all wore big backpacks, probably tent 
parts and other things. Aizawa was carrying both a backpack and a small bag with him. Midoriya 
noticed Ojiro take out a professional camera from his bag and start snapping pictures. 


“You like photography?” asked Midoriya. 


“Yeah. It’s a fun hobby.” Ojiro replied. As they walked, he showed Midoriya some of the other 
pictures that he’d taken in the past with the camera. 


“These are amazing!” complimented Midoriya. 


“Oh, they’re nothing special. I just take photographs for fun. That’s very kind of you to say 
though!” thanked Ojiro, scratching the back of his head. They continued walking and every now 
and then Ojiro would stop and take some nice shots. 


Tsuyu was at the back of the line. She usually liked staying at the back, but this time it was so she 
could take a peek at Mic and Aizawa every now and then. Nothing seemed out of the ordinary, and 
she sighed. 


Maybe I’m just over thinking it.. she thought to herself. 


They reached a point where path they were taking ended, and it ended right next to a large stream 


of rushing white water. Aizawa walked closer to the confused students and pointed to the other side 
of the stream. 


“Right there is where the path continues.” Aizawa motioned. 


The students’ eyes widened when they saw that there were very few rocks to step on to get to the 
other side. 


“For the students with Quirks like Sero’s, Bakugo’s, and Todoroki’s, crossing this will be easy. For 
the rest of the students, it will be a little more difficult. This water will probably sweep you off 
your feet if you step in it, so be careful. Also, I don’t want you to help anyone. Try to do it on your 
own. Todoroki should go last since if he went first he would be creating a path for the other 
students.” warned Aizawa. 


All Might was the first to cross, and, as Aizawa predicted, both Bakugo and Sero could cross the 
river easily. Ojiro quickly followed behind, using his tail to jump to the small rocks in the stream, 
and Tsuyu easily hopped over to the other side of the stream. Mina made a running start and used 
her acid to give herself enough momentum as she jumped so she would reach the first rock, and she 
did the same with the other rocks until she got to the other side. Yuga used his laser to get to the 
other side, but he used it too much and had to sit down when he got to the end. Yaoyorozu used her 
quirk to make a long board to walk across, bringing it along with her so that it wouldn’t help the 
other students. Mineta tried to bounce off his sticky balls to get from rock to rock, but near the end, 
he almost slipped, but righted himself and made his way to the other side. With Shoji’s strength, he 
could easily jump from rock to rock, and Tokoyami had dark shadow help him across. lida ran 
across the water fast enough that he wouldn’t feel the slip of the water, Uraraka used her quirk to 
float herself above the water, and Midoriya jumped to the other side using his quirk. The ones who 
had the most trouble were Jiro, Hagakure, Sato, Koda, and Kaminari, who had to use their own 
strength to get across since there quirks really couldn’t help them in this situation. Last up was 
Todoroki, who walked across the water with ease due to him just freezing the water. As he walked 
though, he unfroze the water using his left foot. 


“Hey! I wanted to use that to cross!” Mic yelled in protest. 
Todoroki turned around and gave Mic a cold, hard stare. 
“If we have to cross it ourselves, you do too,” Todoroki answered flatly. 


Everyone turned away to talk to each other while they waited for both Aizawa and Present Mic to 
make their way to the other side. Tsuyu pretended to look away, but was looking at them through 
the corner of her eye. As she watched, she saw Mic almost slip, and Aizawa caught him by the 
waist and pull him back up. 


How cute, Tsuyu thought, almost laughing at her own thought. None of the other students really 
noticed since they were talking amongst themselves. 


“Tt was a mistake to bring you with us.” Aizawa snorted. 


Mic and Aizawa were walking at the back of the line. At the moment, everyone was climbing up 
quite a steep hill, and roots littered the path urging your feet to get wedged under them so they 


could trip you. 

Mic looked at Aizawa and frowned. “Come on Shou. Don’t be like that.” 

“T told you to not call me that when we’re with the students,” Aizawa growled. 
Mic put his hand on Aizawa’s shoulder gave a small smile. 


“Well then Eraserhead, why do you think it’s a mistake bringing me here, hmm?” Mic 
questioned. 


“You’re too obvious, that’s why,” Aizawa grunted. “How?” Mic asked him. 


“You’re too clingy. By how you’re looking at me right now, I can tell you are dying to hold my 
hand or do something else that’s obvious.” Aizawa grunted, and Mic gave him a small, 
sympathetic smile. 


“You’re way too strict. It’s so dumb how you don’t want the students to know w-” Aizawa quickly 
put his hand on Mic’s mouth and bared his teeth at him, his eyebrows furrowing with anger. 


“Shut it, you’re way too loud, and they can hear you,” Aizawa whispered through gritted teeth. 
Mic grabbed Aizawa’s hand he intertwined his fingers with Aizawa’s, holding his and Aizawa’s 
hand in front of his face. 


“They wouldn’t see you any different, Sh-, sorry, Eraser. None of the staff see you differently, so 
why would the students?” Mic asked. 


“We’ve talked about this Mic. It’s not like they need to know or even care. They’re teenagers. And 
if they even did care, they might not see me the same. All of the teachers are too soft, and there 
must be someone who is strict so that the students can actually get somewhere.” Aizawa moved his 
hand down and looked at Mic. 


“We can’t let this,” he waved his hands around and then pressed them against his sides in 
frustration, “Stuff, get in between us and the students. Just keep it quiet. There really isn’t any 
logical reason they should know anyway.” Mic frowned as he looked at Aizawa. 


“Mhm,” Mic murmured, and he looked back to the path. 


Aizawa Started to stray a little behind Mic and walked while looking at the ground. It was a habit 
of his, and it surely wasn’t a bad one, because one misstep on this path could cause you to fall over 
since so many roots littered the path. As he was walking though, he shifted his gaze up a little. He 
was directly behind Mic, and so when he looked up a little he was looking directly at Mic’s ass, 
which was accentuated by Mic’s extremely tight leather jeans. Aizawa quickly looked back to the 
ground, hating how his face felt so hot. He ducked his face into his scarf and kept his eyes glued to 
the ground. Through his embarrassment, he didn’t see a root under his foot. Instead of tripping, he 
hopped around trying to regain his balance. He felt a pair of hands grab under his arms to keep him 
steady. He looked up and saw Mic’s face, which had a big, goofy smile. 


“You alright there? You almost tripped!” As soon as Aizawa felt the hot feeling he got earlier, he 
quickly righted himself and stood up, hiding his face in his scarf again. He stood up and nodded, 
and Mic laughed at Aizawa’s clumsiness. 


I feel like I’m meeting him all over again. Like you’re just a little kid. Get a hold of yourself 


Shouta, Aizawa thought to himself. 


Tsuyu had been secretly watching the whole ordeal from afar. She couldn’t hear what they were 
saying, but she could see the obvious redness filling Aizawa’s face and could practically feel the 
embarrassment resonating from him. 


You know what? Maybe I was wrong. He totally likes Mic-Sensei, Tsuyu thought, smiling to 
herself. 


The steep path ended, and now they were on a large hill, and the ground became flat again. When 
you looked down the edge, you could see a large river, and you could hear the rushing of white 
water below. They got to a point where the path got very thin. Soon, the path got so thin, that 
everyone had to shimmy their way to the end where the path got larger in a single file line. There 
were no bars or rails to stop you if you fell, and just looking down at your feet, you could see the 
sheer drop into the river below. This hike was for professionals and daredevils, so there wasn’t any 
need for rails. As everyone was trying to make their way to larger ground, Tsuyu looked to her left 
to check on Aizawa and Mic. She noticed out of the corner of her eye that Mic had tightly gripped 
Aizawa’s hand and he was trying his very hardest not to look down, Aizawa just looked annoyed. 


Cute, she thought, and half-smiled, trying not to make it obvious she was watching them. 


Tsuyu suddenly almost lost her footing because she was too busy watching Aizawa and Mic, 
almost giving herself a heart attack. Her eyes were saucers as she tried to regain her balance, and 
Tokoyami, who was right next to her, placed his hand on her shoulder to keep her steady. 


“Thank you Tokoyami..” she croaked, looking down at what could have been her imminent 
demise. 


“No problem.” He said, and they both continued on. 


Finally, they reached the end of the narrow path, and everyone was glad they could finally get 
some breathing room. Next to them was a giant rock that they could walk on that overlooked the 
large river below. 


“Hey bro, come check this out.” Kirishima smiled, and he forcefully grabbed Bakugo’s hand and 
dragged him up to the edge of the rock. 


“TIsn’t this so cool looking?!” Kirishima asked, pointing down to the river below, and then all 
around them, “I had no idea this type of place existed in Japan!” 


“Yeah. It’s cool I guess.” Bakugo snorted, kicking a small pebble off the big rock into the river far 
down below. 


Right then, Kirishima had the good idea of pushing Bakugo a little to spook him. 
“Hey, look down there.” Kirishima motioned down to the river. 


“What the hell is it?” Bakugo groaned, looking down at the river below. Then, Kirishima gave him 
a small shove to his right (where he wouldn’t fall off but if he pushed hard enough he would’ ve 


gone toppling down the hill) and Bakugo’s eyes widened with fear of falling off. Then, he grabbed 
Kirishima by the collar of his shirt and moved his left hand up to Kirishima’s cheek, where his 
palm crackled and popped with small explosions. 


Kirishima put his hands up in submission. 


“If you ever fucking dare pulling that shit ever again, that hard skin of yours won’t do anything to 
protect you from what’s coming for you, you got that shitty hair?!” Bakugo sneered, gritting his 
teeth so loudly you could hear it from a mile away. 


“Break it up you two.” All Might said, stepping in before things got too bad. 


“He totally had it coming for him,” whispered Mina, and Kaminari nodded. 
“That was a pretty brave move to pull on Bakugo!” exclaimed Kaminari. 


“Him and Bakugo are better friends than they come off to be. Kirishima is so lucky to be on such 
good terms with him.” Mina proclaimed, scratching the back of her head. 


“Yeah. He’s super lucky,” agreed Kaminari. 


Mina looked at Kaminari. “It’s too bad he seems to hate you, me, and Sero though. I mean, we are 
part of the BakuSquad after all! Whatever though.” 


It had been about an hour and thirty minutes or so since they started hiking, and some of the 
students’ feet started to ache. Suddenly Present Mic ran to the front of the line and started jumping 
in place. 


“We’re here, we’re here! Finally!!’ he said, beaming. 
He’s like an excited child, everyone thought. 


They were standing right near the corner of the rock, which fully blocked the view of what was 
ahead. They watched Mic quickly turn and corner and motion for everyone to follow. What 
seemed like a never-ending deep forest of oak and pine opened up into a glade. In the middle of the 
large glade, there was a towering yoshino cherry tree spreading its branches across the glade. 
White petals blew off the tree and landed in the natural springs around the area. Trickling water 
could be heard from a mini waterfall coming from the side of the big rock they just walked past. 
All the students let out a woah, and even Bakugo silently whispered woah with the group. Present 
Mic turned around in circles, his arms outspread. 


“So! How did I do?!” he asked everyone excitedly. Everyone just sat and blinked for a moment, 
trying to take in the sights. Ojiro took out his camera from his bag again and started immediately 
snapping photos. 


“Tt’s absolutely magnificent!” marveled Uraraka, and the other students slowly nodded in 
agreement, and Mic seemed like he was to about to burst with excitement. 


Jiro slowly walked over to Mic and looked him straight in the eyes. 


“How much did it cost the school to rent this place? Or, not the school, but you ?” she asked flatly. 
Mic looked at her, then around him, and then the ground, like his eyes couldn’t focus on one thing. 


“T-um... Well...” He shifted his gaze to Aizawa, and then to Jiro. He shrugged and gave a cheesy 
smile. 


“Don’t worry about it! It’s fine. We’re here and that’s all that matters, right?” He chuckled, and 
then his face turned flat, like he lost all emotion, and he put his face on his forehead and sat on the 
ground, muttering to himself. All Might quickly walked up to Jiro, waving his hands. 


“Now now, let’s leave Mic-Sensei alone. He tried very hard to make everyone happy.” All Might 
motioned. 


Jiro looked at All Might and smiled. “Oh, I’m just curious. That’s all. This place is really 
amazing!” 


Hearing her say that made Mic perk up, and he quickly stood back onto his feet and turned back to 
face everyone. Aizawa slowly walked up to him and turned to face everyone also. 


“Alright. We’re here now. Great. Anyways, around this area, you can see there are several springs. 
I told you there would be springs to bathe in, and these are not the springs I was talking about.” He 
pointed to several spots in the forest in behind him without looking. “There are 4 springs in the 
woods that you can swim in. I’m sure you all smell disgusting after that hike, so wash up later. 
Each spring is far enough away from each other to make it so you won’t all be bathing near each 
other. They are naturally bordered by rocks, anyways, creating a barrier so nobody can see you. I'll 
show the boys where their spring is and the girls where theirs is. If I see or hear any of the boys 
following me when I show the girls where their spring is so you can spy on them later, you will be 
expelled, and I am not lying this time.” 


All of the boys started to sweat hearing the possibility of getting expelled. 


“T will only point the way to the other 2 springs. That’s where me, Mic-Sensei, and All Might- 
Sensei will be. Only come if absolutely necessary. Otherwise, don’t bother us.” He pulled the large 
backpack off his back and unzipped it. “In my bag and All Might-Sensei’s are tent parts. Everyone 
get in groups of four and make your tents. You should have picked your tentmates in the car and 
on the hike. Get to it. We have a lot to do.” 


Everyone got into groups of 4. Tent 1 consisted of Midoriya, Uraraka, lida, and Todoroki. Tent 2 
was Tokoyami, Tsuyu, Jiro, and Yaoyorozu. Tent 3 was Kirishima, Bakugo, Kaminari, Sero and 
Mina (Kirishima, Kaminari, Sero, and Mina protested against the 4 people in a tent rule, saying 
that ‘The BakuSquad must stick together at all times’). Tent 4 was Shoji, Mineta, and Aoyama. 
Tent 5 was Sato, Koda, Ojiro, and Hagakure. All Might guided everyone to where they should put 
their tents, and everyone got to work. 


Present Mic and Aizawa wondered off farther away from the group to start propping their tents up. 
Present Mic put the backpack he was holding on the ground and Aizawa opened it to grab his tent 
parts. He pulled out everything for one tent and everything for another tent. He looked up at Mic, 
giving him a stern expression, his eyebrows furrowing. 


“There are only parts for 2 tents, Mic. You said you got everything for 3 tents,” he growled. Mic 
looked down at him and gave a shrug, giving a sly smile. 


“Welp, there is only so much you can do, right? Looks like we’ll have to share a tent.” Mic 
grinned. Aizawa’s eyes narrowed. 


“You cheeky bastard,” he grimaced. He shuffled through the backpack a little more. 


“What the hell is this.” He pulled out an extremely large sleeping bag. It could probably fit 2 
people. Mic smugly raised his eyebrows and pulled down his glasses. 


“No. Absolutely not,” Aizawa sneered. “This is why I brought my sleeping bag,” he whispered, 
and pulled the small bag off his shoulders and pulled out his yellow sleeping bag out of it. 


Mic frowned. “What the heck am I going to do with this huge sleeping bag now?!” he protested. 
“Sleep in it yourself.” Aizawa growled. 


Mic scowled and started to tap his foot. “Tsk..” Aizawa looked at his sleeping bag, and then to the 
students. Some of them looked like they were struggling to put their tents up. 


This is going to be a rough night.. Aizawa thought to himself as he began setting up his tent with 
Mic. 
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“I’m not going to say it, so stop looking at me like that,” Aizawa growled. The whole time he and 
Mic were setting up their tent, Mic had been giving Aizawa a pitiful look, aching him to say 
something. 


“Say what?” Mic asked. 
“T am not sleeping with you Mic,” Aizawa answered, “That’s an at home only thing.” 


“Oh come on. Lighten up! If I’m sleeping alone in these big ol’ scary woods, I won’t be able to 
sleep at all! Pll be thinking about all of the big scary bugs out here-“* Mic shivered, “They’re 
coming to get me. I already ran into a spider web on the trail.” 


“Yeah, that was your fault.” Aizawa snorted. Mic shot Aizawa a glare. 


“Why do you care anyway? It’s not like a student is going to walk into our tent or something.” Mic 
inquired. 


Aizawa hesitated, “But what if a student does, or something happens and-“ Mic placed his hands 
on Aizawa’s shoulders and stared at him directly in the eyes. 


“You worry way too much Eraser. Number |. The students will not treat you differently. Number 
2. Nobody is going to be coming into the tent because that would be an invasion of our privacy.” 
Mic said. Aizawa looked down at his feet.\ 


“Tt all depends on what’s going to happen tonight I guess. I'll think about it.” 


Mic perked up and a huge smile spread across his face. “Sweet! Let’s finally finish up this tent, 
yeah?” Mic asked, beaming. Aizawa nodded and they started back on the tent. 


Once everyone finished setting up their tents and putting their belongings inside, everyone 
gathered around in a big circle in the field close to the tents. Aizawa walked to a spot where all the 
students could see him and crossed his arms. 


“All right. Tents are set up now. Great,” he pointed to his tent and All Might’s tent, which were a 
little bit farther away from where the students set up their tents, ““That’s where our tents are. If you 
need help or something tonight that’s where we’re going to be. Otherwise, throughout the rest of 
the day, we’ll be with you.” Tsuyu raised her hand and Aizawa looked over at her. 


“Sensei, I was just curious but, why are there only 2 tents?” Tsuyu asked. Aizawa raised his 
eyebrows, looked over to Mic, and sneered. 


“Due to some... unfortunate circumstances, we only had 2 tents available, so I will be sharing a tent 
with Present Mic.” Everyone looked a little surprised at this. 


“Oh, alright then.” Tsuyu nodded. 


“Alright, that out of the way, we have some things to do. You all look sweaty and awful, so we’ ll 
be taking a short bath before we start making food. [Il be showing the girls to their spring and All 
Might will be showing the boys to their spring. I must warn you, since these springs come straight 
from the mountains they are cold. Just keep that in mind. Go get your swim clothes and a towel. 
Come on, let’s get this over with,” he motioned to the girls to leave and come back quickly, and so 
they went to the tents and came back to follow him to the spring. The boys did the same, and All 
Might rounded them all up to show them to their spring. Mic was the only one in the field now 
since everyone had left, and he went and grabbed Aizawa and him their bathing suits and towels, 
and he sat awkwardly in the middle of the field, waiting for everyone to come back. 


Mic looked down at his hands and thought long and hard, which was something he liked to do 
when completely alone. Usually he couldn’t stand the quietness if he was in a room with people 
and nobody was talking, but now he was alone to pace around in circles and think on his decisions 
he’s made so far. 


Was it really a good idea to do the little ‘there’s only one tent for us’ thing with Shouta? I know 
how he feels about showing are relationship in public, so am I just invading his privacy or.. Mic 
thought to himself while looking up at the sky. He pulled a necklace from under his speaker and 
started fiddling around with a silver ring on the end of it, slipping it in and out of his hands. As he 
walked in circles his pacing got louder and soon he was just stomping. 


God dammit I made a mistake didn’t I!? God, what have I done this was a bad idea URGH! He 
smacked his forehead and sat down on the grass. He looked at the ring again and held it with index 
finger and thumb, placing it up near his face so he was seeing though the hole in it. He then tucked 
it back under the speaker and sighed, placing his hands on his head in utter despair. 


He looked up to see Aizawa emerging from the trees and All Might quickly following him, and 
Mic quickly stood up. 


“About time! You guys took forever!” he whined. He ran to meet them and grabbed Aizawa by the 
hand. 


“Come on let’s go. I can’t take the silence anymore.” Mic demanded. All Might quickly hurried 
past them, feeling as if he was intruding. Aizawa moved Mic’s hand off of his. 


“Hold on I need to get my-” Mic held up Aizawa’s bathing suit and his towel. 


“Already got it.” 


Aizawa huffed. “Alright, let’s go then.” 


The teachers and the students headed their separate ways to the springs. All Might took a separate 
spring from Aizawa and Mic. His reasons for doing so were because he was self-conscious about 
his injury and because he thought he would be a third wheel for Aizawa and Mic. Mic quickly 
made his way to the private spring, half dragging Aizawa since he was walking so slowly. 


“We’re here!” Present Mic proclaimed. The spring was fueled by small waterfalls coming from the 
large rock behind the spring, creating a bathtub feel, except this bathtub had tall rock walls left, 
right, and behind it. 


“Are you going to get your hair wet and wash out all that hairspray?” asked Aizawa. 


“Well, duh,” Mic answered. Aizawa’s eyes widened a little bit, not expecting the answer he got. 
Mic usually doesn’t wear his hair down around the students. 


“What, you think I’m going to sleep with my hair up like this?” Mic asked jokingly, pointing up at 
his hair. 


“Well, you’ve slept with it up like that before, so I’m not one to judge,” Aizawa smirked. 


“Tch! Anyways, Ill be right back.” Mic said as he walked a little bit away from the springs to 
behind a tree to change into more appropriate attire, and Aizawa went and did the same. 


They both arrived back in bathing suits, and Mic placed his nicely folded outfit on a rock by the 
spring, and carefully put his speaker behind the rock (just in case if any water somehow got out of 
the spring, it wouldn’t accidentally get his speaker wet). Aizawa placed his sloppily folded outfit 
on a rock next to Mic’s. Mic walked over to the edge of the spring and gingerly dipped his toes into 
the water. 


“HOLY SHIT THAT’S COLD.” Mic shrieked before quickly pulling his foot out of the ice-cold 
water, and Aizawa tried to suppress his laughter. 


“T told everyone earlier that this water was going to be cold.” Aizawa snorted. Mic started trying to 
put his foot in the water again, but couldn’t get himself to put his foot into the water. 


“Just get into the spring,” Aizawa said. Mic turned sharply around to look at Aizawa and shot him 
an annoyed, pitiful look. He turned back and waved his foot in front of the water hesitantly, and 
finally, Aizawa was sick of waiting. 


“God, it’s just water, get in.” Aizawa snapped as he forcefully pushed Mic into the water. As soon 
as he hit the water Mic started screaming. 


“HOLY SHIT IT’S SO COLD OH MY GOD WHY SHOUTA WHY WOULD YOU DO THIS 
YOU ASSHOLE,” Mic hollered as he started flailing around, spraying water everywhere. In the 
middle of his screaming, he looked over to see Aizawa get into the water and sit down, not even 
fazed by the freezing temperature. 


“How the hell do you do it?! You don’t seem to even care!” Mic demanded. Aizawa slowly turned 


to look at Mic. 


“Don’t get me wrong, this water is very cold. I’m just not showing how cold it is.” Mic blankly 
stared at Aizawa for a moment before fixed his awkward laying down position to crisscrossed 
sitting position. 


“T have no idea how you can’t not scream,” Mic said quietly. 


“Oh, don’t worry, I’m screaming on the inside, just not on the outside,” Aizawa reassured, and Mic 
chuckled. 


Mic started splashing his hair with water and washing the mass amounts of hairspray out, and 
Aizawa thought of something. 


“Isn’t it bad for the water to have hairspray it in?” Aizawa asked. 


“Well, yeah. Thing is, this water is special. It’s got a bacteria in it that acts as soap. Eats dirt and 
grime and stuff. Pretty cool, right? Like, any unknown substances like my hairspray it’ ll eat” Mic 
explained. Aizawa looked down at the water and quickly pulled his hands out of it. 


“Doesn’t that mean it would eat us?” asked Aizawa, looking up at Mic with a slightly worried 
expression. 


“Of course not! We wouldn’t be able to swim in it if it eats us, silly! As I said, it eats dirt and 
grime, not living things.” Mic laughed. 


“Oh. Interesting,” Aizawa said, looking back down at the crystal-clear water. 


There was an awkward silence until Mic had fully gotten all the hairspray out of his hair. Aizawa 
looked up at Mic. Mic’s long, golden hair seemed to cascade off his shoulders, and there was 
something just so mystical him about when he had his hair down, and when he looked at you with 
his emerald green eyes (well, it was mystical to Aizawa, anyway). Meanwhile, Aizawa’s hair just 
looked like it always did, just really wet. Mic scooched over Aizawa and grabbed a lock of his hair, 
running his fingers through it. Aizawa didn’t let people play with his hair, but Mic was an 
exception. If anyone else tried to mess with his hair though, he would slap them. 


“Your hair is so fun to play with,” Mic chirped, and Aizawa contently hummed in response. Mic 
moved his hands in and out Aizawa’s hair in graceful motions and then started curling some of 
Aizawa’s hair around his finger. He slid his finger out of the cage of hair he made it into and then 
continued messing with it. 


“Hey Shou, look.” Mic motioned, and Aizawa turned to look at Mic. Mic was pointing to his hand, 
which was shaking. 


“The water is so cold, it’s making my hand shakey!” Mic laughed. Aizawa pulled his hands out of 
the water and grabbed Mic’s hand and put it on his face. 


“If you’re trying to warm my hand, it’s not working. Your face and hands are cold too!” Mic 
chuckled. With his free hand, he began to play with Aizawa’s hair again. Aizawa huffed, and he 
started to fall asleep on the hand he was holding on his face. 


“Hey, I have an idea to pass the time.”” Mic proposed. Aizawa turned to look at him. 


“Hmm?” All of the sudden, Mic splashed Aizawa in the face with water and quickly scooted away 
from him to defend himself from Aizawa’s returning attack. 


“So, this is war you’re after, huh?” Aizawa murmured, and Mic realized his mistake. Aizawa 
forcefully pushed water at Mic and absolutely drenched him (a double drenching since they were 
both swimming in the water already). What followed was a water fight with more screaming and 
yelling than any kids water fight ever. 


Meanwhile, in both the girls and boy’s springs, they could hear Mic yelling threats loud and clear 
and quieter (but still very loud) screaming and yelling from Aizawa. In the girls’ spring, the girls 
were chattering on why they were fighting, but deduced that it was, because of Mic’s loud screams 
and threats, indeed a water fight going on. Since the girls’ spring was closer to Mic and Aizawa’s 
spring, they could hear Aizawa a little more clearly. Tsuyu sat on the edge of the spring closest to 
where the sound was coming from. 


A water fight, how cute. Never thought Aizawa-Sensei would be into that kind of thing, Tsuyu 
thought. 


Tusyu then felt a wave of water hit her, and she turned to see Uraraka flash her an evil grin. 
“If they’re going to have a water fight, why shouldn’t we?” Uraraka smirked. 


“Well, you asked for it.” Tsuyu croaked, and she pushed a wave of water at Uraraka. Soon, the rest 
of the girls joined in, and it became an all-out-war. 


“T can hear the girls.. Wow, they must be having so much fun...” Mineta snickered, his mouth 
curling into a disgusting smile thinking of how hot things must be at the girls’ spring. 


“Stop thinking such disgusting thoughts this instant!” lida scolded, angrily waving his hands at 
Mineta. Some of the boys scoffed at Mineta, and Kaminari just quietly listened to the girls and 
smirked. 


Bakugo stood up from his side of the spring and marched over to Midoriya. 


“Yes Kaachan?” asked Midoriya, looking up at him. Bakugo kicked a wave of water in his face 
and narrowed his eyes. 


“Fight me,” he murmured. Midoriya hurriedly washed the water out of his eyes. 


“Kaachan I don’t think that’s such a good idea I really don’t-” Bakugo kicked more water into 
Midoriya’s face. 


“FIGHT ME DEKU!” he yelled, and Kirishima ran grabbed Bakugo by the arms to keep him from 
kicking Midoriya in the face. Bakugo bent down and sprayed water at Kirishima, and Kirishima let 
him go. 


“This, is war.” Kirishima whispered, and then he grabbed water with his hands and flung it at 
Bakugo. 


“Fuck you shitty hair, ’m gonna win!’ fumed Bakugo, and they started throwing large amounts at 
water at each other. One of the splashes hit Kaminari, and that prompted him to join in. Most of the 


boys started joining in the water fight as well, though there were some of them that didn’t join in. 
The only ones to sit out were Aoyama and Koda. It was a surprise Todoroki joined in, but his 
attacks were just small, unenthusiastic splashes. 


All of the springs were roaring with excitement. There was screaming from the girl’s spring, 
hollering from the boy’s spring, and occasional yelling from Mic and Aizawa’s spring. The only 
one left out was All Might. He sat in his empty spring, holding his knees in awkward silence. He 
then sighed and wiped his eyes. 


At least they’re having fun, he thought. 


Everybody returned to the middle of the circle of tents. The students saw Aizawa and All Might 
walk into the middle of the circle, and Mic followed closely behind. The students noticed his hair 
was up in a messy pony-bun instead of his usual hero look. 


“Mic-Sensei?” Present Mic turned to look at Uraraka. 
“Yeah, what's up?” Mic asked. 


“Your hair looks so nice when it’s up like that!” Uraraka complemented. Mic started messing with 
the tail of his bun and turned a light shade of pink. 


“Aw, thanks!” Mic thanked. 


“Wait, hold on, I’ve seen Aizawa-Sensei wear his hair like that before. Actually, he wears it like 
that a lot when I see him walking around the dorms,” Uraraka pointed out. Mic paused and looked 
over at Aizawa, who’s eyes widened ever so slightly. He looked back Uraraka. 


“R-really? That’s funny.” Mic laughed. Uraraka narrowed her eyes. 
“Alright, enough fooling around. We have stuff to do.” Aizawa put in, and everyone looked at him. 


“So, in All Might’s bag, we have a cooler. We have some food that you all need to prep. We’ll be 
making something really easy. Miso soup. I have no idea how you would mess this up, so if you do 
I will be thoroughly impressed,” Aizawa explained, and this prompted a sideward glance from Mic, 
who’s glance told Aizawa that this kind of sounded like a challenge to the students and he didn’t 
want to eat messed up miso soup for dinner. 


“That isn’t a challenge by the way. Don’t mess it up on purpose.” Aizawa put in, and Mic looked 
away. Aizawa walked to All Might’s bag, which All Might had thoughtfully brought with him to 
the circle, and he pulled out a small cooler and held it up in front of all the students. 


“T want you all split up in your tent groups. Work together. I’m not going to assign any roles for 
you. I'll just give you the recipe and you all have to work from that. We need 23 portions since 
there are 23 of us.” Aizawa finished. He placed the cooler on the ground and walked back to let the 
students do start prepping. 


Mic watched the students start assigning roles and looked over to Aizawa, who looked quite bored. 
His eyes were narrowed like he was about to fall asleep and his eyebrows were furrowed, and Mic 


noticed Aizawa’s head was slowly going more and more into his scarf. Mic looked away and 
sucked in a large breath of air and let it out slowly. 


If I do this, we’ll be fine. We’ll be in the woods. Alone. All alone with nobody watching. I can pull 
this off and maybe we can both get a little time to relax or something.. He looked back over at 
Aizawa, whose face was almost fully enveloped by his scarf now, and Mic was pretty sure he was 
sleeping. 


Mic walked over to Aizawa and shook his shoulders, and Aizawa looked up at him. 


“Eraser, I need to.. show you something. Can you come with me?” Mic asked gingerly. Aizawa 
curiously raised an eyebrow. 


“Sure. Just don’t be too long.” Aizawa agreed. 


Midoriya’s tent was in charge of cutting all of the green chard. 2 cup was for one bowl, so they 
would need to cut quite a bit of chard to be able to make proper bowls for everyone, including the 
teachers. As Todoroki started cutting a handful of green chard, he noticed something out of the 
corner of his eye and listened. He heard Mic ask Aizawa about showing him something and saw 
Mic lead Aizawa away into the woods. He remembered what Tsuyu said about keeping tabs on 
them, and this seemed a little suspicious. He hustled over to Tsuyu, who was cutting the tofu into 
delicate little squares. 


“Cover for me,” Todoroki whispered, and he followed them. 


Todoroki quietly followed Mic and Aizawa into the woods, and he saw them turn a corner. 
Todoroki watched from behind a nearby tree, seeing Mic’s back and Aizawa’s face from the 
position he was at. 


“So, what did you want to show me Mic?” asked Aizawa. Mic smirked and narrowed his eyes. All 
of the sudden, he pinned Aizawa to one of the bigger trees, his right hand on the tree and his left 
around Aizawa’s waist, holding him in place. 


“Oh, just a little something,” Mic smirked. Aizawa’s eyes widened, and then softened again. 
“You’ve been bottling this up all day, haven’t you?” Aizawa quietly asked. Mic chuckled. 


“Well, only so much you can do. I just wanted us to relax a bit, you know?” Mic pulled Aizawa 
closer to him and leaned down and planted a kiss on his lips, and Aizawa’s eyes widened slightly 
again. Mic slowly pulled away to look at Aizawa. 


“Mic, please, your thirst is showing,” Aizawa murmured jokingly, and Mic chuckled. 


“Only so much you can do I guess,” smiled Mic. He leaned down and kissed Aizawa again, and 
moved his left hand slowly down Aizawa’s waist. Aizawa put his arm on Mic’s shoulder and he 
pulled away slightly. 


“Geez, you’re so desperate,” he whispered, and this time he was the one to pull in for another kiss 
this time, yanking Mic closer with the hand he put on Mic’s shoulder. Aizawa sucked on the 
bottom of Mic’s bottom lip, gently scraping it with his teeth, and Mic made a quiet noise in 
response. 


Meanwhile, Todoroki was awkwardly watching from the tree he was behind. He decided that he 
couldn’t take watching them anymore and tried to sneak away. He was successful at being quiet 
until his foot twisted strangely, and he had to fall into a tree to steady himself, which created quite 
a loud thump. His foot wasn’t hurt thankfully, but his cover was blown. 


“Someone’s here,” Aizawa whispered. 
“Shou, it’s probably nothing. We’re in the woods, it’s probably just an animal or-” 


“No, no. I’m serious. I think someone followed us. [ll be right back.” Aizawa pulled away from 
Mic and sneaked over in the direction he heard the sound. 


Todoroki knew if he tried to run for it, he’d surely be caught. He fought Aizawa before, and he 
knows that he’s incredibly fast and would catch him in no time. He decided that if he were to 
escape alive, he would have to climb up one of the trees and escape Aizawa’s view. He quickly 
scuttled up one of the trees, delicately placing his feet where he wouldn’t suddenly slip until he 
reached a decent-sized branch to perch on. Todoroki looked down and saw Aizawa walking past 
the tree he was on under him. 


“Don’t you think you’re overreacting? Nobody’s here,” Todoroki heard Mic say. 


“Maybe you’ re right,” Aizawa whispered as he walked back to Mic. Todoroki carefully climbed 
down the tree and made his way back to the group. 


“HEY! Where the fuck were you?!” roared Bakugo when Todoroki came back to the group. 
“T told you, he was going to the bathroom,” croaked Tsuyu. 
“That was a long-ass bathroom trip!” snapped Bakugo. 


Todoroki shrugged. He was desperately trying to keep is cool from what he just saw, and he was 
doing a pretty damn good job at it. Todoroki is one to have a lot of emotions, but he doesn’t 
outwardly show them. Instead, he puts on a plain face and pretends everything is okay, which 
makes him extremely hard to read. 


Kirishima placed his hand on Bakugo’s shoulder. 


“Dude, keep your eye on the ball here! Calm down or the fire you’! make will be too big!” warned 
Kirishima. 


“Don’t tell me what to do shitty hair!” yelled Bakugo, and he placed his hand under a small kettle 
where there was a pile of sticks that Shoji’s group had collected, and let an explosive burst from his 
hand. He pulled his hand away, revealing a pile of hot ash, and the kettle was burning hot. 
Kirishima hit Bakugo's back. 


“See?! We need to keep a steady fire! You need to control your blasts and-” Kirishima’s scolding 
was stopped by Bakugo grabbing the collar of his shirt and staring him in the eyes. 


“Don’t, on any condition, ever hit me like that again. You hear me?” Bakugo growled, and 
Kirishima nodded. 


Todoroki walked over to Tsuyu and sat down next to her. 
“Did you find anything?” Tsuyu asked. 


“Yes. I did. Mic-Sensei pinned Aizawa-Sensei to a tree and they started to make out, so I left.” 
Todoroki explained. 


Tsuyu’s eyes widened and her eyebrows shot up in curiosity. 
“Really? Wow, they must be more in a relationship than I once thought,” she pondered. 


“T’m going to go help Midoriya and the rest of the group now, so bye,” Todoroki said, giving 
Tsuyu a small wave as he walked back to his group, and Tsuyu waved back. She held her chin in 
her hand and pondered. 


“Are you okay?” Tsuyu looked behind her to see Tokoyami looking down at her. 
“Oh, yes. I’m fine. Just... Thinking.” Tsuyu smiled. 


“Alright then,” Tokoyami said. He gave her a thumbs up and walked away to go back to doing 
whatever he was doing. Tsuyu sighed. 


You know, Mic-Sensei and Aizawa-Sensei are still not back yet. Interesting. Do these affairs 
usually take this long? Tsuyu wondered, looking back at the forest area where they disappeared. 


Anyways, I'll have to discuss this thought with the rest of the group when we’re done. I have a 
pretty good idea on what’s going on, she thought. 


Chapter End Notes 


That little pinning bullshit was a risky move, but I hope I pulled it off. Also, the 
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It was about 5 minutes after Todoroki came back that Mic and Aizawa arrived from the woods. 
Nothing really changed about their appearance, though Mic’s hair may have been a little more 
frazzled than it was before they left, but it wasn’t anything a strong gust of wind couldn’t do, so 
nobody really noticed anything in particular. Mic’s arms were swinging side-to-side as he walked, 
and he had a weird smile on his face that nobody could really describe as a specific type of 
happiness. Next to him, Aizawa walked slouched with his hands in his pockets, his face hidden in 
his scarf so nobody could see the small smirk he had on his face. Honestly, they looked quite 
normal to the unknowing eye, but Tsuyu, Todoroki, Iida, Uraraka, and Midoriya all knew 
something was up. Todoroki had informed Iida, Uraraka, and Midortya of his findings when he 
arrived back to the group after his little detour of the woods. 


The group kept a close eye on Aizawa and Mic as they cooked, though when they finished and the 
soup was ready, nothing really seemed to happen between the two apart from occasional sidewards 
glances and small smiles. 


The soup was subpar at best. There was some salt to make it not flavorless, but otherwise, it was 
quite boring. Groups of students sat in the grass with each other and chatted about random things 
with their soup, and Midoriya, lida, Uraraka, Todoroki, and Tsuyu all gathered in a small circled a 
little ways away from the students and teachers. Tsuyu slowly took a sip of soup out of one of the 
plastic spoons provided and looked up at everyone. 


“You look like you want to say something,” Midoriya noted. 


Tsuyu nodded and closed her eyes as if trying to find the right words, and Uraraka put her hands 
up. “Spit it out! ’m excited, what did you find?!” 


“T had an idea.. About Mic-Sensei and Aizawa-Sensei’s relationship.” Tsuyu announced, and 
everyone leaned forward to look at her. “I think they may be boyfriends.” 


Everyone had different reactions. Todoroki slowly nodded his head and quietly said that it made 
sense, Midoriya started frantically muttering, Uraraka started bouncing up and down in giddy 
excitement, and lida gasped and put his hands over his mouth so he wouldn’t yell. 


Midoriya stopped muttering and looked up at Tsuyu. 


“You really think so? Aizawa-Sensei doesn’t seem like someone who would want to get ina 
relationship-” Todoroki placed his hands on Midoriya’s shoulders and stared him right in the eyes. 


“What I saw was something I cannot unsee. What they did was not something best friends do.” 


“Todoroki you’re a little close,” Midoriya squeaked, and Todoroki took his hands off his shoulders 
and scooted away. 


“Yes, sorry,” whispered Todoroki. Uraraka gave Todoroki a side-glare and looked to Iida. ““What 
do you have to say about the matter? You’ ve been quiet this whole time.” 


lida was violently shaking with his hands over his mouth. He took a deep breath and straightened 
his posture and looked at everyone. 


“T apologize. It is quite hard for me to intrude on their privacy. But from what Tsuyu and Todoroki 
have been saying, yes, I agree..” He took a sip from his soup and moved his eyes to stare at the 
ground, almost in shame. Uraraka patted Iida on the back and he looked down at her. 


“Hey, it’s okay. We’re not being intrusive. If we were being too intrusive they would notice and 
say something.” Uraraka flashed him a smile and the edges of his mouth curled into a smile, and he 
nodded. 


Tsuyu cleared her throat and everyone looked back at her. “With this in mind, we don’t have to 
keep as close of a watch on them, but don’t totally ignore them. I still have to piece some things 
together...” 


“Like what?” Midoriya asked. 


“Oh, just some things. Nothing important.” Tsuyu answered. After that, they ate the rest of their 
soup in silence. 


The rest of the day was quite boring. Apart from the quirk exercises that Aizawa had the students 
do (which were like the exercises they did at the training camp), nothing was really happening. 
Everyone did notice, however, how it started to get quite hot as the day went by. By sunset, 
everyone was dripping with sweat from the scorching heat. The weather had been awfully hot 
recently, and nighttime wasn’t spared by the heat, and the humidity charts were through the roof in 
Japan. 


Most of the girls were wearing tank tops and shorts and the guys either wore a tank top or no shirt 
with some shorts. It was to the point even the teachers stripped down to a lighter pair of clothes. 
All Might wore his signature baggy white shirt, but swapped his cargo pants for dull green shorts, 
Mic wore a white tank top and a pair of neon pink running shorts with a neon green rim and had his 
hair up in a bun, and Aizawa wore a tight-fitting black tee-shirt and black shorts with his hair up in 
a bun like Mic’s. 


You’d think the attire for the teachers would be fine, but the tight-fitting shirt Aizawa wore really 
brought out his muscular figure, and he was incredibly hot. He wore his scarf more loosely than 
usual, so you could see his large neck and broad shoulders. The shirt defined his powerful biceps 
and large waist, and the shorts brought out his thick thighs. His body was littered with scars and 
scratches from past fights. He looked quite uncomfortable in the outfit. He never was the “showy” 
type, so he felt a little strange showing off this much skin near his students. 


Meanwhile, All Might and Present Mic didn’t have the figure of Aizawa whatsoever. Of course, 


All Might had a reason for his figure due to the big fight, and he could only turn into his hero form 
for a couple seconds at a time. Mic, though, didn’t have any reason for him to be as skinny as he 
was. He had no muscle on his arms and legs, and he was just downright skinny. He didn’t seem to 
care about it though. 


It was getting quite dark, and Todoroki made a large fire for everyone to sit at (though nobody 
wanted to sit too close because it was already hot as is). Tsuyu kept watch on Mic and Aizawa, and 
she noticed that Mic would often give Aizawa a sidewards glance and look him up and down, and 
Aizawa would give him a nasty glance back and Mic would look away. The students quietly 
chatted among themselves, the girls whispering about Aizawa’s amazing stature and Kirishima 
joining them to comment on how “manly” he is, and the teachers sat in silence. 


“Tt’s getting boring here!” Mic exclaimed, and everyone jumped. 
Aizawa slapped him on the back for him to shut up, and Mic shot him an angry glance. 


“Anyways, I’m bored, and everyone is way too quiet,” Mic proclaimed, and he crossed his arms. 
Jirou crossed her leg over the other and gave an unenthusiastic expression. 


“So, what do you want to do if you’re so bored out of your mind Mic-Sensei?” asked Jirou. Mic 
huffed as he was trying to think of something to do, and then his eyes lit up. 


“Either I sing for you, or I hear you guys sing!” Mic decided. “That’s stupid. We heard you sing in 
the car..” Jirou mumbled, and Mic smirked. “That means I hear you guys sing.” 


“This is dumb.” Bakugo protested, but he was the only one to think it was a dumb idea now. Most 
of the students were raising their hands for a chance to sing (the quieter and more embarrassed 
students seemed to shrink away and hide in their own shadows). As students burst into random 
song, Aizawa sighed and tried to hide in his scarf. 


All of the sudden, Mic put his arm on Aizawa’s shoulder and leaned in close to his face. 


“What’s wrong? Too shy to join in?” Mic mocked, and Aizawa huffed. “This whole ordeal is an 
illogical use of time. There is no use in me joining in anyways.” 


“Aww, why not?” Mic said, pouting his lips. 
“This is for the students. You’re not even joining in,” he answered. 


Mic stared at him for a second, and he moved his hand to Aizawa’s, but he stopped his hand so it 
hovered over Aizawa’s hand. He was going to grab it and bring them to start dancing so they could 
have a bit of fun but knew it would make Aizawa uncomfortable since the students were here and 
watching. He took his arm off his shoulder and moved away to sit in awkward silence. 


The students had conned All Might to stand up and sing for them, so he was in the middle of a 
circle of students and singing some random songs while the students were clapping to the beat and 
encouraging him. 


Uraraka bounced over to Mic and Aizawa and held out her hand. “Do you care to join us?” 


“T would love to,” Mic said, and grabbed her hand, but he quickly grabbed Aizawa’s hand as he 
stood up. 


“What are you-” Aizawa frantically asked. 


“If ’'m going you’re coming with me!” Mic exclaimed, and Uraraka pulled them to the group and 
waved to everyone with her free hand. 


“Aizawa-Sensei and Mic-Sensei are going to join us you guys!” she yelled, and everyone cheered. 
As they joined the group, Mic has an idea. 


“How about Eraserhead sings us a song? I sang in the car, so it’s only fair that he sings with us.” 
Mic asked, elbowing Aizawa. Everyone cheered and Aizawa put up his hands. 


“No, absolutely not,’ Aizawa complained, and he looked at Mic. 
“T told you I’m not singing,” he whispered to Mic. 


“Well J want to hear you sing, and all the students seem to want to hear you sing too,” Mic 
whispered back, and Aizawa groaned. 


“How about we change it up a bit. Eraserhead can only sing American songs.” Mic proposed, and 
Aizawa frantically looked at Mic. “I don’t know any American songs..” 


“Yes, you do. When I sing I can hear you singing along. You’re not slick,” Mic said, “I'll sing with 
you if you’re not comfortable.” 


“No,” Aizawa affirmed, and some of the students booed. 


“T am not singing, and that is that,” he said flatly, and Bakugo yelled at him to stop being such a 
pussy. 


“Bakugo don't use that kind of language, and I'm going to bed,” he said, trying to walk away before 
Mic stopped him with his arm. 


“Come on. You can do it!” Mic encouraged. 


“T want to hear you sing Aizawa-Sensei,” Tsuyu said, and the rest of the students started 
encouraging him. 


Aizawa glared at all the students in pure anger. "I will not sing, and if one of you tries to make me 
one more time you will be expelled, and I am not joking this time, I'm serious." 


Everyone froze. It was dead silent until All Might stood up from where he was sitting. "Aizawa- 
San come on you don't have to be so harsh-" 


Aizawa turned on his heels to look straight at All Might, hair flying with how hard he turned. All 
Might felt a chill run down his spine as he looked at the pure rage in his eyes. 


Aizawa sighed. “Everyone is going to go to their own tents. You can stay up as long as you want, 
but if you don’t wake up right at 6am tomorrow, we’re leaving without you,” Aizawa explained, 
“Tt’s your choice. Leave a lantern on in your tent if you’re awake. Turn it off if you don’t want to 
be disturbed. Got it?” Everyone nodded, and everyone quickly hurried off to their tents. Aizawa 
started off to his tent, and Mic hastily followed. He reached Aizawa’s side and started to walk with 
him. Mic looked at him with a sad expression on his face, almost disappointed. 


“You know, that was a little rude,” Mic said, and Aizawa huffed. 


“Maybe,” he grumbled. 


“That was my fault for pushing you to do something you were uncomfortable with. I'm sorry 
Shouta...” he apologized, looking down to the ground in shame. Aizawa looked at him and 
frowned. 


“No, it's fine. I shouldn't have acted to impolite over such a little thing,” mumbled Aizawa. Mic 
quickly looked up at him and gave a soft smile. 


They reached the tent and Mic quickly unzipped the tent flap and gestured for Aizawa to come in 
like he was holding the door to some fancy restaurant. Aizawa rolled his eyes and walked in, and 
Mic joined him, zipping the tent flap shut. 


Aizawa and Mic sat in the middle of the tent in awkward silence. 


“So, are you going to sleep with me?” Mic asked, grabbing the two-person sleeping bag and 
waving it in Aizawa’s face, and Aizawa sighed. “Sure, why not.” Mic started bouncing up and 
down with giddy excitement. 


“T hate to say this, but I need some help,” Aizawa asked. 

“Sure, with what?” Mic asked. 

“T’ve been incredibly stiff lately,” Aizawa admitted. 

“You’re asking for a massage? From me?” Mic asked in surprise. 
“Yes,” Aizawa answered bluntly. 


“Well this is quite sudden! Where do you need it? I'll give you a massage you anywhere you need 
it baby~.” Mic cooed. 


“Shut up. My shoulders have been a little tight lately and it’s been bothering me all day,” Aizawa 
said, and Mic smiled. 


“Well maybe that’s because you slouch so damn much,” Mic laughed as he moved to sit behind 
Aizawa. 


“I’m pretty sure that’s not why-“ He felt Mic’s hands reach for the bottom of his shirt and his 
fingers curl under the hem, pulling up a little. Aizawa quickly turned his head to look at Mic in 
surprise. 


“Come on, you know it’s easier for me when I can see your shoulders, hon,” Mic insisted, and 
Aizawa looked away and let Mic slip off his shirt. He placed his hands on Aizawa’s shoulders and 
squeezed. 


“Aaah..” Aizawa breathed, and Mic gave a small laugh. He leaned forward and moved his lips 
close to Aizawa’s ear. 


“Did I find the spot, Shouta?” Mic whispered into his ear. Aizawa straightened his sitting position 
and felt his muscles tense at the sudden quiet and calmness Mic’s voice. It was as if he was 
breathing in his ear, and the way he said Shouta made his hair stand on end and his cheeks flush 
pink. 


“Loosen up, you know it makes it more difficult for me to massage you when you’re all tight.’ Mic 
started to rub his hand up and down Aizawa’s thick bicep. Aizawa cleared his throat and looked 
back to Mic. 


“You're making this feel much more sexual then it needs to be...” Aizawa protested. 
“Why not? I already undressed you,” Mic questioned. 


“All you did was take off my shirt of, Mic,” Aizawa noted, and Mic dug his fingers into the muscle 
of Aizawa’s shoulder. 


““Aaabh..” Aizawa moaned and he winced. 


“Wow, Shouta. I only hear that sound when-” Aizawa quickly placed a hand over Mic’s mouth to 
shut him up. 


“Don’t finish that sentence," Aizawa hissed, and Mic laughed and grabbed Aizawa’s hand and 
placed a kiss on it. 


“Come on, let’s get this over with,” Aizawa moved his hand away to place on his lap, and Mic 
placed his hands back on Aizawa’s shoulders. 


Meanwhile, in Shoji, Mineta, and Aoyama’s tent, Tokoyami, Mina, Hagakure, Yaoyorozu, and 
Koda had joined in. Mineta was forced to leave due to quite a few girls joining in and a couple 
grope attempts. Tokoyami just finished telling a ghost story, and the girls, Koda, and Aoyama were 
shivering with fright. Shoji just sat in the corner and looked quite bored. 


“That was super scary,” Mina squeaked, and Aoyama nodded his head in agreement. Hagakure had 
a death-grip on Yaoyorozu’s wrist the whole time, and Yaoyorozu was shaking, and Koda looked 
like he was about to burst into tears. 


Tokoyami placed his hands in front of his beak evilly. “Did I scare you guys?” 
He saw the whole group shake their head up and down violently (apart from Shoji of course). 
“T don’t think [ll be able to sleep tonight..” worried Hagakure, and they nodded. 


Mina’s eyes lit up and she looked at everyone. “How about we go see if All Might-Sensei is awake 
and maybe he can make the bad energy go away!” 


“That sound like a great idea! Who’s in? Everyone raise hands!” asked Hagakure. Yaoyorozu, 
Koda, Mina, and Aoyama raised their hands. 


“Alright! Let’s go!” She pointed to the tent door and they all piled out. 
As they walked towards All Might’s tent, they saw there wasn’t a lantern lit. 
“Aw man! This SUCKS!” Hagakure whined, crossing her arms. 


“Maybe we can see if Aizawa-Sensei and Mic-Sensei are awake?” Yaoyarozu asked. They looked 
over at Aizawa and Mic’s tent (which was only a couple steps away from All Might’s tent) and saw 
they had their lantern on, and they were obviously talking since the group could hear voices from 
inside the tent. Mina placed her hand on Yaoyarozu's shoulder and smiled. 


“Good idea! To the tent!!” Mina said, pointing to their tent. They marched over, but only a couple 
steps away the group could hear what they were talking about. 


An audible moan could be heard from the tent, followed by heavy breathing, which was loud 
enough to be heard from outside of the tent. 


Deeper, right there, they heard who they assumed to be Aizawa say from inside the tent. The 
group scooched closer to the tent so they could hear more clearly. 


You’re so damn sweaty, Shouta, they heard Mic complain. 
Sorry.. It’s hot. Aizawa apologized. 

You’re sweatier than you were before I started, Mic pointed out. 
Well, sorry. It feels.. good. 


Koda and Aoyama looked physically uncomfortable, Yaoyarozu had her hands over her mouth and 
was red as a tomato, Hagakure had one hand over her mouth in awe, and Mina had her jaw slacked 
open in utter astonishment. 


“What the heck?!” whispered Hagakure. 


“This is absolutely fowl behavior..” Aoyama mouthed, and they heard Aizawa gasp for air and say 
More. Right there.. 


“T think we should leave..” Yaoyarozu whispered, and Koda nodded in agreement. They looked at 
Mina, who had her phone up to the tent and was recording the whole thing. 


“Just a little longer. This is good blackmail material,” Mina said. 


“You’re sick,” Yaoyarozu scoffed, and Mina gave her a thumbs up and a grin. They sat in awkward 
silence for a while longer, listening to the quiet moans from Aizawa. 


It’s hard to take you seriously with those shorts Zashi. Let’s take them off.. they heard Aizawa 
almost whisper in a tone the students never heard him use before. After hearing this, Koda and 
Aoyama dragged the curious girls away from the tent, deciding that was their cue to leave. 


The group arrived back at Shoji's tent and piled in. 
“So, what did All Might-Sensei say?” Tokoyami asked. 


Yaoyorozu looked at him. “All Might-Sensei wasn’t awake, so we went to Aizawa-Sensei and 
Mic-Sensei’s tent and-” “WE HEARD THEM HAVING SEX?” Mina interrupted, putting extra 
emphasis on the word sex. 


“What, what?” Tokoyami exclaimed as Hagakure slapped Mina to make her quiet down. 


Mina rubbed the back of her head and looked back at Tokoyami. “Yeah, I know, right?! Hold on,” 
she pulled out her phone and played the video she took. 


“Ooh, the video came out in better quality then I thought it would!” she exclaimed, and 
Tokoyami’s beak was open in utter shock, and Shoji, who was listening to music quietly, looked up 
at the group with a horrified expression. 


“That is disgusting,” they heard Shoji whisper from his corner of the tent. 
“Agreed,” Tokoyami said. 
“T had no idea Aizawa-Sensei was in a relationship,” Tokoyami pondered. 


“We all didn’t know Aizawa-Sensei was in a relationship, Tokoyami! With Mic-Sensei no less. 
OH, MY GOD-” Hagakure proclaimed, and everyone looked at her, “It all makes sense now! Mic- 
Sensei would never go on a trip to the woods with bugs, but it makes sense now! He wanted to be 
with Aizawa-Sensei and-” Mina placed her hands on Hagakure’s shoulders and shook her. 


“Oh my god Hagakure you’re a GENIUS!” She let go of Hagakure and began to ponder. 

“Should we tell everyone or-” “NOY!” Everyone yelled. 

“What not?!” Mina asked. 

“Tt would be improper. We’ Il let them tell us when they're ready to tell us..” Yaoyorozu exclaimed. 


Everyone else nodded in agreement and Mina sighed. “Sure, fine, whatever. It’s our little secret 
then.” 


“Hhaaa~” Aizawa breathed as his and Mic’s lips parted. 


Mic’s eyes narrowed, and he gave a hungry smile. “I can’t believe a simple massage could end with 
me on top of you.” 


He had Aizawa pinned to the floor of the tent, every movement causing the tent floor to crinkle. 
His hands were placed above Aizawa’s arms, and he was on his hands and knees looking down at 
him. They were both drenched in sweat, because of the tension and hot weather. Both were 
stripped to undergarments. Aizawa had taken Mic’s hair out of his bun, and Mic did the same to 
Aizawa. Mic’s glasses lay near the sleeping bag where the clothes were lazily thrown. 


“You did a shit job on the massage, because my shoulders still feel tense,” Aizawa huffed. 


“T can still give you a good massage from right here,” he breathed, licking his lips seductively. He 
leaned closer to Aizawa and moved his hands onto Aizawa’s shoulders, placing his weight on them 
and pushing down onto them. 


“That feels good,” Aizawa mouthed as Mic pushed and moved his hands around in circular 
motions. 


He leaned even closer to Aizawa, his lips almost touched Aizawa’s neck as he let out hot breaths of 
air. Mic squeezed and pushed harder, and Aizawa flinched. Their bare chests were touching, and 
they could practically feel each other’s heartbeat. Mic moved his head away from Aizawa’s neck to 
look straight at him. His silky, golden hair fell over his shoulders, loose strands sticking to his 
forehead from the sweat. Aizawa’s knotted curls fell across the floor, his hair also wet from sweat. 


Mic leaned in and planted a kiss on Aizawa’s lips, savoring the feeling of his mouth against 
Aizawa’s. He opened his mouth and pushed his tongue into Aizawa’s mouth, making Aizawa 
moan. He moved his hand to hold onto Aizawa’s cheek, and Aizawa put his hand on Mic’s 
shoulders and moved his hand down until he reached Mic’s ass, giving it a squeeze when Mic went 
in for a deeper kiss. 


“Shouta, you dirty boy~” Mic panted as Aizawa squeezed. 


All Might was desperately trying to get some sleep. His tent was only a couple paces away from 
Aizawa and Mic’s tent, and for the last 15 minutes he listened to the moans and “noises” from their 
tent get louder and louder, and finally, he couldn’t take it. He stood up and unzipped his tent flap 
and marched over to their tent. When he reached the door of the tent he wondered if what he was 
doing was rude and intrusive. He decided against it and scratched on the tent door. All of the 
sudden the noises stopped. 


“T was wondering if you both can.. umm.. quiet down, please? I can hear you from my tent..” All 
Might murmured, and he heard the floor of the tent crinkling as if one of them was getting up. 


Mic opened the tent flap a minute later with the shirt and shorts he was wearing earlier on, both 
drenched in sweat. His face was heated and there was visible sweat dripping from his face. 


“S-sorry! I was just giving Aizawa a.. A massage.” Mic explained, and he looked over at Aizawa 
who was huddled in the sleeping bag Mic brought on the floor, wide-eyed and face red. 


“Tt didn’t sound like a massage..” All Might pointed out. 


“Well it was, and we’ll make sure to quiet down you can leave now bye bye good night!” Mic 
exclaimed pushing All Might away from the tent door in a hurry and quickly zipping it back up. 
All Might sighed. 


It had to be said, he thought and he walked back to his tent. 


Mic walked to the middle of the tent and sat down in utter embarrassment. He put his hand over his 
eyes and looked down at the floor. 


“Were we really being that loud?” wondered Mic. 


“T guess so,” Aizawa said bluntly. He crawled out of the sleeping bag and sat down next to Mic, 
leaning his head against Mic’s shoulder. 


“Maybe it’s time we head to bed?” 


“Sure..” Aizawa agreed. He grabbed the sleeping bag and laid it out on the ground. He quickly 
moved back into the sleeping bag and motioned for Mic to join him. Mic quickly pulled his shirt 
and shorts off and slid in next to him. 


They awkwardly laid in the hot sleeping bag for a couple minutes until Mic turned on his side to 
lay his head on Aizawa’s shoulder. Mic closed his eyes and his breathing became calm. Aizawa 
laid on his back and stared at the ceiling of the tent, and he felt Mic wrap his arm around his 
stomach and pull him in a little closer. Mic quietly breathed on Aizawa’s shoulder, and the calm 
energy coming from the usually loud man calmed Aizawa down, and he closed his eyes and moved 
his arm around to Mic’s back to push him in closer. It was incredibly hot and them sleeping so 
close made them hotter, but they didn’t care. 


By the time Mic and Aizawa fell asleep, all of the students were already fast asleep in their tents. 


In tent 1, Midoriya and Uraraka laid next to lida, who fell asleep with his arms wrapped around the 


both of them, and Todoroki slept a little bit away from them. 


In tent 2, Tokoyami was in the corner far away from the group of girls, who were all cuddled up 
together. 


In tent 3, Bakugo and the rest of the Bakusquad were piled together, and all of their sleeping 
positions seemed quite uncomfortable, though they all were sleeping quite soundly. 


In tent 4 Mineta and Aoyama slept under Shoji's arms and slept. 


Finally, in tent 5, Hagakure slept on Ojiro's shoulder, and Sato and Koda slept in their own sleeping 
bags away from each other. Everyone slept quietly until. 


“YAAAAAARGH!!!!” A painstakingly loud screech was heard, and some of the students popped 
their heads out of their tents to see what the noise was. 


“WHOEVER YELLED, SHUT THE HELL UP!! SOME OF US ARE TRYING TO GET SOME 
FUCKING SLEEP HERE," screamed Bakugo, and Kirishima placed a tired hand on Bakugo’s 
shoulder and muttered something along the lines of “It’s too late for this”. 


They saw Aizawa holding Mic in his arms both in their boxers walk out of the tents, and Aizawa 
forcefully throw Mic down with a thud and stormed back to the tent. As Aizawa walked back into 
the tent Mic looked around, realizing that all the students were staring at him. Aizawa exited the 
tent holding a shoe, and they watched him run the shoe into run it in the grass a couple times 
before looking up and seeing everyone staring at him and Mic. 


Tsuyu, Midoriya, Uraraka, lida, and Todoroki all sat in awe, Mina was trying not to burst out 
laughing, and everyone else was slack-jawed at seeing their two teachers appear from the same tent 
almost fully undressed. 


“Before you ask, it was a spider, now get to bed,” Aizawa said bluntly, grabbing Mic by his wrist 
and pulling him into the tent. As he closed it, he death-glared everyone and angrily zipped up the 
tent flap. 


With that image in their minds Class 1-A went back to sleep, hoping they would get answers to 
these unanswered questions in the morning. 


Chapter End Notes 
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The Trip Home 
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Mic and Aizawa both woke up at what they thought was earlier than the students. They quickly got 
dressed into their hero costumes, and, since Mic didn’t bring any hairspray, he wore his hair in a 
pony bun like he did yesterday. 


As soon as they left the tent though, the saw that all the students were already awake and chattering 
away in their little friend-groups. When someone noticed that the 2 pro heroes were awake, Aizawa 
and Mic we’re both swarmed with questions. Everyone wanted to know more about the secret life 
of their mysterious and strict homeroom teacher and the juicy drama between Mic and Aizawa, two 
people with incredibly contradicting personalities that somehow formed a very strong bond with 
each other. Mic was answering most of their questions, but Aizawa was getting more and more 
annoyed by all of the poking and prodding at Aizawa and Mic’s supposed to be “secret” 
relationship. Mic started to feel Aizawa start to tense up, and he put a hand on his shoulder. 


“Alright, alright everyone. Enough questions. We’ve got a long hike back to the bus. We can 
answer more questions there. So, pack your backs and the tents and let’s all get going, cool?” Mic 
asked. The chatter died down and everyone reluctantly went to pack their bags. 


As the students left, Aizawa looked over to Mic. “You didn’t have to do that.” Mic looked at him 
and gave him a small smile. 


“You were getting all tense. I know you were feeling uncomfortable. Anyways, the kids need to 
pack up,” he explained. 


Aizawa sighed. “I don’t really want to answer more questions on the bus.” 


“T know you don’t, but they can’t unsee what they saw and since they saw it they’re gonna ask 
questions. We at least gotta answer some of them,” Mic said, and Aizawa reluctantly nodded. 


The hike back to the van was incredibly awkward. Mic and Aizawa took to the back of the line of 
students like when they hiked to the spot, and All Might was in the front again. Every now and 
then a student would drift to the back of the line and try to ask questions (particularly Mina, who 
would ask some of the stupidest gay questions she could) and Mic would have to push them back to 
the line before Aizawa lost his cool. Throughout the hike the two both felt as if they were being 


watched, and they were correct, because every student had their eyes on both Mic and Aizawa 
throughout the hike, only having their heads slightly turned so that they could ‘inconspicuously’ 
view them. This caused most of them not to see where they were going, so sometimes a student 
would trip and fall for what seemed like no reason. 


When everyone arrived back to the van, the students waited in anticipation for Present Mic to open 
the door, so they could pile in to ask more questions. Everyone entered the van and sat down. The 
teachers remained where they were last time, Present Mic driving, Aizawa in the passenger seat, 
and All Might was in the back to control the ruckus. Mic turned on his playlist of music and 
quieted it just enough to hear all the kids talking. After that, hell ensued. Both him and Aizawa got 
hit question after question, some normal, some very awkward. They had to make a rule rather 
quickly to keep the questions PG due to some inappropriate questions being asked. 


“How long have you been married?” Mina asked. 
“7 years,” Aizawa answered bluntly. 
“7 YEARS?!” everyone yelled in unison. 


Mic grinned, “Ah I remember it like it was yesterday! We were both the young age of 23. I got the 
honor to propose since someone was too much of a scaredy-cat to propose!” He nudged Aizawa’s 
shoulder with his elbow and Aizawa scowled. 


Some of the girls let put some awws and Mina yelled, “OH MY GOD YOU TWO ARE SO 
ADORABLE!” 


Aizawa whipped his head back to the crowd of students, and they all quieted down. The boys, who 
had done nothing but ask several questions, sat in complete silence. 


“Aww, lighten up Eraser! You don’t have to be mean and grumpy all the time around me now!” 
Mic said jokingly. 


“Eyes on the road...” Aizawa growled, and Mic quickly looked back. 


“Man, you’re such a bummer,” he sighed. 


Sero grinned, “Man, I can’t believe Aizawa-Sensei could deal with Mic-Sensei for 7 YEARS. You 
just don’t seem like the kind of guy with that kind of patience!” 


Aizawa kept his eyes on the road but got visibly less tense. “When you love someone, they don’t 
get on your nerve, no matter how annoying they can get. You don’t need to have patience anymore 
if you really care about them.” 


“AWWWW Aizawa~! That’s so sweet!!”” Mic swooned, and Aizawa grunted in response. 


“Wow, that was super sentimental for you Aizawa-Sensei, not as tough as you look,” Kaminari 
chuckled. 


“T’m about to lose my patience with you if you don’t stop bothering me,” Aizawa snarled, and 
Kaminari shut up and leaned closer to Jirou for comfort. She pushed him away and whispered, 
“You deserved it,” and let him suffer in silence. 


Uraraka sat up in her chair so she could see past Iida to Present Mic and Aizawa. 
“Mic-Sensei, did you go anywhere for your honeymoon?” she asked. 


“Ahh yes! We did go on a honeymoon, and Eraser even helped out. I thought he would just want to 
stay home but he was actually down to going somewhere,” Mic happily replied. Aizawa snorted. 


“Of course I wanted to go somewhere. I could take a break and actually get out of the house,” he 
said. 


Mic chuckled. “I totally didn’t expect him to want to go to Bora Bora.” 
“You mean in Polynesia? I’ve always wanted to go there...” Tsuyu croaked. 


42? 


“T’ve gone there before. It’s gorgeous 
Yaoyorozu. 


smiled Yaoyorozu. Uraraka looked behind her seat to 


“T’ve never seen it before. I don’t usually look at pretty places like that since I know I would never 
have the money to afford a trip like that,” she sighed. Mic looked back at the students. 


“T have pictures,” he said with a grin, and Aizawa shot him a nasty look. 


“You are not showing pictures.” Aizawa sneered. Mic sighed, but before looking back at the road 
he winked, but nobody saw it since no one can see his eyes through his sunglasses. 


The bus arrived back at the familiar U.A. parking lot, and as soon as it parked all the students stood 
up to finally get out of the bus and be back home. Mic, Aizawa, and All Might all emerged from 
the bus last and stood to look at the students. Aizawa cleared his throat. 


“Welcome back to U.A. Glad you all survived without the internet with a day. Grab your bags and 
head back to the dorms to clean yourselves up. You’ ve had a long 2 days. Everyone must write a 5- 
page essay on what you learned during this trip and how you would use some of these things in 
modern situations. You all are dismissed.” Everyone sighed, and the 3 teachers watched as the 
students walked toward the dorms, chattering away about all the stuff that happened. 


As soon as the students were out of sight, Aizawa let out a long sigh. All Might went to pat him on 
the back but Aizawa quickly grabbed his wrist and looked up at him with one of the scariest 
expressions All Might had ever seen. 


Mic looked over to the terrified All Might. “He’s in gremlin mode. I wouldn’t try to touch him if I 
were you.” 


“T see...” All Might whispered, and he quickly moved his hand away from Aizawa, “I have some 
important things to attend to that I didn’t get to finish before we went on the trip. I hope you don’t 
mind me leaving so suddenly...” 


Mic smiled. “No problem Mighty Boy! You have your things to attend to and so do we!” Mic said, 
and he laughed. 


All Might nodded his head and walked toward the school, looking back and waving at the two. Mic 
waved back and grabbed Aizawa’s hand and waved it in the air to simulate Aizawa waving. All 


Might laughed and looked back to the school and walked off. 


Mic let go of Aizawa’s hand and looked over to him. 


“Man, why are you in such a bad mood all the sudden? You weren’t this bad on the bus!” Mic 
whined. 


“T just don’t like giving my life away like that. Now those kids won’t stop getting in my business 
and asking stupid questions about my ‘life story’ and stuff,” Aizawa grumbled. 


Mic looked over to Aizawa and placed his hand on his shoulder. 


“Hey, it isn’t all bad. Now they can know a little more about their mysterious teacher,” Mic said as 
he grinned. Aizawa let out a large sigh. 


“Can we just go home?” he pleaded. 


“There isn’t anything else we need to do here, so sure!” Mic said, and the two walked to their car 
that was parked in the lot and drove away. 


Almost 20 minutes passed since the students of U.A. got back from the camping trip. Everyone had 
taken showers and freshened up, and they were all sitting in the lounge. Midoriya and Tsuyu 
helped inform everyone about what they were doing the whole trip and what they found, and Mina 
joined in with her story. Koda, Aoyama, Hagakure, and Yaoyorozu all cringed when they heard 
Mina explaining what happened that fateful night, and when Mina played the video that she took 
the 4 had to walk away to calm down. Everyone cringed while watching the video, listening to the 
noises and seeing the camera constantly turn from Mina’s goofy smile and the tent. Every now and 
the camera would fly by Yaoyorozu, Aoyama, or Koda, and every time they would have the most 
disgusted expressions. 


Everyone got notifications and checked their phones. It was from the chat room that they made a 
while back. Once Present Mic learned that the chat room existed he begged to join, and they 
reluctantly added him. They noticed it was a message from Mic. He had sent multiple pictures of 
Bora Bora. 


BananaDreamer: Yo yo yo, kiddos! Here are some photos from the honeymoon in Bora Bora. I 
know Aizawa didn’t want me to send these, but HE CAN’T STOP ME. 


ZeroGravity: WOW! That’s gorgeous! I wish I could go to a place like that. ;-; 
Frogger: Those are lovely pictures Sensei. 

DazzlingPrince: Magnificent Monsieur~ ¥x* “ (-V * *)*+% 
BananaDreamer: I have MORE. These ones are so dope! (e VVY) 


Mic posted several pictures of him and Aizawa hanging out. 


@veom) 

EXPLODSAKILL: Urgh you guys are so sappy. Gross. 

Manly: Aww be nice Bakugo! Maybe we could be like that. <3 
EXPLOSIONMURDR: I will fucking destroy you. 

FlexTape: It’s so weird to see Aizawa-Sensei actually happy. 

EarphoneJack: Never say dope again Sensei. You sound SO cringy. 
BananaDreamer: Ur so mean to me... (q-_-7) 

EarphoneJack: I’m trying to save your reputation Sensei. 

Pikachu: Yo teach were u at? 

BananaDreamer: I’m driving home. :) 

Tenyalida: It is irresponsible to text while driving! Please focus on the road and talk later Sensei! 
BanannaDreamer: You’re such a party-pooper but you’re right. TTYL future-pros! 
ZeroGravity: Bye Mic-Sensei! ° *,(*¥*) *, 

Frogger: Bye. :) 

Pikachu: See ya teach. (- #VB) 

DazzlingPrince: Adieu~ (*-V-)/x**, *.* +* 

Tenyalida: Drive safe Sensei. 

Manly: See you later! 

EarphoneJack: Bye Sensei. 

EXPLOSIONMURDER: ... 


BananaDreamer left the chat room 


Mic and Aizawa soon arrived back to their apartment. They parked the car and walked 
into the building and made their way to their apartment room. As soon as Aizawa opened the door 
to the apartment he went and flopped onto the couch. Mic peeped over the couch to look at 
Aizawa. 


“T’m gonna go take a bath. I'll be out in about an hour,” he said. 


Aizawa quickly sat up and looked straight at Mic. “That sounds great, may I join you?” 


Mic’s eyes widened, “Jeez, you’re not usually up for that kind of stuff at all. What’s up with you 
today?” Aizawa looked him dead in the eyes. 


“Ts that a yes or ano?” questioned Aizawa, and Mic chuckled. 


“Sure, why not? We haven’t done something like this in a while. Also, I want to try something if 
you don’t mind,” Mic added, and Aizawa looked at him with curiosity. 


“What’s your idea?” he asked. 


“Well, I asked Nemuri about stuff to help with sore muscles because she knows all about that kind 
of stuff, and she suggested an Epsom salt bath. I’ve actually been collecting stuff for one. I’ve got 
some dried lavender flowers and some essential oils Nemuri let me use,” Mic explained. 


Aizawa’s eyebrows raised in interest. “Sounds good,” he concluded, and he stood up from the 
couch and made his way to the bathroom, and Mic quickly ran to the kitchen to grab some things 
and followed Aizawa. 


Aizawa turned on the bath, and, once it was full of warm water, Mic added 3 cups of Epsom salt in. 
As they undressed they waited for the Epsom salt to dissolve. Aizawa stepped into the bath and sat 
down. He watched as Mic walked over to the bathroom counter. 


“Are you going to get in?” Aizawa asked impatiently. 
“Hey, don’t rush me! I’m getting 2 more things,” Mic explained. 


He grabbed a bottle of essential oil and a small cup. He walked over to the bath and poured the 
cup’s contents into the bath, which happened to be dried lavender and put 4 drops of oil into the 
bath. Aizawa looked to Mic with a skeptical look. 


“Ts this stuff really necessary?” he asked. Mic rolled his eyes. 


“You’re the one who wanted to join me! I don’t know why you’re complaining,” he huffed. 
Aizawa shrugged. 


“Fair enough,” he said, and he moved over to make room for Mic. 


He sat down next to Aizawa, and both went silent. Mic turned around to the end of the tub, so he 
could lay down. 


“Here, you can lay on top of me,” Mic suggested, and Aizawa moved to lay down on Mic, his head 
looking up at the ceiling. 


The golden light came in through the window by the tub, illuminating the room with a warm glow. 
Mic grabbed a bit of Aizawa’s hair and started running it through his fingers, Aizawa calming at 
his touch. Mic began to scratch his head and Aizawa and sighed with pleasure. He then slowly 
moved his hand down to Aizawa’s cheek, and Aizawa leaned into his hand. 


“This is nice,” Aizawa whispered, and Mic hummed in response. 


“What if it came out to the public?” Aizawa confessed. Mic started to caress Aizawa’s cheek. 


“What do you mean, Shouta?” he asked. 


Aizawa put his hand over Mic’s. “Our relationship I mean. What would the public think? How do 
you think they would react if someone at U.A. accidentally let the information get out?” Mic 
sighed. 


“To be honest, I don’t know,” he muttered. Aizawa shook his head, and his eyebrows furrowed. 


“T feel as if people will shun you. Not to say some of your fans would be understanding of course, 
but our type of relationship is usually unheard of, especially since you’re as popular as you are. I 
also think villains would try to target me, mostly because they want to get a big, popular pro hero 
out of the ranks. Villains go for the cheap shots, and that involves finding and killing the people 
that their target loves,” Aizawa contemplated. 


“That’s a pretty fair assumption,” Mic agreed, “you really do know how to always think logically. 
Sometimes I wonder how you only got 4/5 intelligence on your hero stat record while I got 5/5!” he 
admitted, and then laughed. 


“Tsk,” Aizawa said in annoyance. 


Mic looked down at Aizawa and softly kissed him on the top of his head. 
“Don’t worry Shouta, I'll make sure that never happens,” he murmured. 


Aizawa Sat up and turned around so he was on his hands and knees looking at Mic, straight into his 
emerald green eyes. 


“You better,” he breathed, and he leaned in and planted a kiss onto Mic’s lips. 


His lips were firm against Mic’s, but the kiss was soft, gentle, and slow. Aizawa savored the 
feeling as Mic slowly ran his fingers through Aizawa’s black, curly hair, making his way down his 
head, neck, and then back as Aizawa pushed closer to Mic. He wrapped his arms around Mic as the 
kiss became deeper and more passionate. Aizawa slowly pushed away, giving him and Mic time to 
breathe, and their breaths of air became hot and heavy. His face was flushed, and Mic’s was the 
same. Aizawa leaned in again and kissed him once more, moving one hand down onto Mic’s chest. 
Aizawa moved to Mic’s ear. 


“T love you,” he whispered. 


“IT know,” Mic whispered back, breathing in Aizawa’s ear, and Aizawa nuzzled his head next to 
Mic’s neck, and Mic wrapped his arms around Aizawa, pushing him closer. 


They sat like that in silence for so long, simply enjoying feeling the other’s presence. 


The rest of the following day was a long one, for both the students and Mic and Aizawa. Mic was 
constantly sending old and new pictures of Aizawa into the group chat since he now had someone 
else to gush about Aizawa to other than the other teachers and pro heroes that knew. Though Mina 
enjoyed the cute pictures and Mic talking about cuddly things Aizawa would do that the students 
would never expect someone as strict and stone-hearted as him to do, but most of the other students 
started to find it annoying. 


The next day when Aizawa finished his morning lecture to the students in class, Mic burst through 
the door. 


“GOOD MORNING EVERYONE! Present Mic here to teach your rad English class! WHO’S 
WITH ME?!” he yelled, and the class sighed in response. 


Aizawa looked over to Mic with a surprised expression. 
“You’re very early today,” Aizawa acknowledged. 


“Well,” Mic said as he trotted up next to Aizawa, “it’s never early enough to see you!” he 
proclaimed, and he gave Aizawa a quick peck on the cheek and turned to look at the class. 


All the students were shocked at this man’s bravery and how red Aizawa’s face suddenly turned. 


All of the sudden Aizawa kicked Mic’s feet out from under him and he went toppling down and hit 
the floor. He quickly looked down to Mic. 


“Behave yourself,” he warned and stomped out the room, and Mina squeaked in excitement. 


Let’s just say classes after that day became way more eventful. 


Chapter End Notes 
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what to add to make it longer without it being TOO long. Hope you don't mind. 
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